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that one Csecilius, a young man, should be the prosecutor of one Verres, an old rogue; and that this same Cicero had told this Csecilius, that he was too vain and enterprising for so young a man, and wholly unequal to the task he undertook. This they thought was a pure scrap of history for them, and resolved to apply it immediately; when behold the misfortune that always attends ignorance and presumption! all the particular circumstances of that affair made against them, and suggested ugly applications elsewhere. When I saw that they made this young gentleman Csecilius, I was really afraid for them, and went on with impatience to see whom they would make Verres: but I perceived they had prudently avoided this danger, and wisely, as they thought, dubbed their patron Hortensius, who was a great lover of pictures and statues, and was bribed by a sphynx of curious workmanship and of inestimable value, to appear as the advocate of the most flagitious fellow, and the most infamous cause, that Rome ever knew. He prostituted his eloquence to the defence of peculation and corruption, and, by screening the most infamous of men, became little less so himself. This circumstance is an unlucky one; I leave it with them to consider of.
As to their Csecilius nimself, it is well known to everybody but them, that he was a sham prosecutor, set on by Verres, himself, to prevent a real one. He had been a sharer both of his plunder and of his guilt, and, upon a pretended concerted quarrel between them, offered himself as the properest person to prosecute this affair; but Cicero, who was in earnest, and determined that justice should be done